Poole describes her activist work with MoveOn during the 2004 presidential election; Abby
Arnold and Wren Colker's co-constructed narrative chronicles the conflicted relationship between a stepdaughter and stepmother; and Robin Boylorn confronts the largely White audience with her experiences as a graduate student of color. When the applause for Robin subsides, I
move to the front of the room.
I turn off "Black Screen," but my slide appears neither on my computer nor overhead. I push the button again. Nothing. Someone moves to turn off the heater, but its fan keeps whirring loudly. I power everything down and reboot, turning on the projector, then the computer.
Shaking my head in Art's direction, I know exactly what he's thinking: This is why I never use
PowerPoint. Audience members begin opening windows; it may be my nerves, but the room feels over 80 degrees. I decide to reboot one more time (computer, then projector). Alas! My slide appears on the laptop. I turn around: nothing on the screen. Function F4. Now the slide appears on the screen but not on my computer. Several repetitions later, I still can't get the image onto both. I decide to proceed with a blank monitor.
I take a deep breath and smile at the three-quarters full room. With a nod toward Mary Poole: "Let me first honor a fellow precinct leader." I peel off my sweater to reveal a grey retro muscle shirt reading "John Kerry for President." Planting my feet shoulder-width apart, I embark.
Warning:
though I am a postmodernist, an anti-essentialist, and an aspiring queer theorist, I will be making capital-T Truth statements in this political poetic polemic. I invite you to offer your own truths in response. Not "for life" as in forever gay or forever Republican. As in: Anti-Abortion Gay Male Republicans.
5 In this context, "family" refers to people who identify as LGBT. 6 The medical term for this exceedingly rare procedure is "intact dilation and extraction." 7 See Kirkpatrick (March 9, 2004) .
When I get my head around this, I will report back.
My friends, can you not see that your fate as a gay man is intertwined with mine, with all women's?
In Gender Outlaw, Kate Bornstein credits Craig Lucas with the statement: "Homophobia and misogyny are not related. THEY ARE THE SAME!" I don't know about "the same," but surely two sides of a reversible coat.
It could be said that, of all members of your-our-community, you have the most to lose by making yourself vulnerable. Passing brings privilege, however temporary and unstable.
I also see, hear, feelbut never understand fullythe economic, social, and even bodily consequences you might bear should things go terribly, even violently, awry.
[I display an image of protesters from the Westboro Baptist Church with signs reading: "GOD HATES FAGS" and "GOD SAID KILL FAGS." The next slide features a young woman who has been bashed. Her right eye is swollen shut, her mouth bloody.]
On the other hand, my friends, compared to your non-White, working-class, lesbian, and transgender brothers and sisters, you stand on firmer ground. add, "To me, the piece is radically anti-heterosexist, a longtime friend and ally speaking from her heart, her gut."
"A 'friend,'" he retorts, clearly marking the word with vocal quotation marks, "speaking to members of an already-marginalized group to which she doesn't belong."
The ground beneath my feet seems to quake a bit, but I retain my balance of passion and compassion. "That description is accurate but incomplete. Again, each of us has both marginalized and dominant identities. I 'live, love, move, and work' under different, but related, 17 See Goffman (1989) . 18 See Goodall (2000) .
constraints. When I speak to or about these particular men, I see myself as speaking across the table to my peers.
"You might experience such a dynamic if your fieldwork involved a community of women. Your experience as a gay man could move you to empathize with women's struggles, to work for gender equality in your everyday life, and to critique ways that women's actions and inactions further our own oppression. For example, my piece doesn't mention, but you could in fairness raise, the fact that 48% of women-more than twice the percentage of GLB persons- "There does seem to be something gendered about that," observes Lesa.
I respond, "I made a deliberate, rhetorical choice to write and speak in second person, to be direct and confrontational-a style reflective of my research community's conventionally masculine gender expression."
"Plus," Bud says, "the poem is an open text. I heard this coming not from anger but from pain, perhaps even betrayal. Think of the interaction she describes after Margaret Cho and the failure to achieve intersubjectivity over women's rights.
"Perhaps it is a sign of autoethnography's maturation that scholars using the same methodology, and likely sharing similar politics, have such divergent opinions about how to accomplish their goals."
As the conversation shifts to the other presentations, I take my seat and begin turning over the responses, a process that continues to this day. 
